Preface.                                 xv
diligence and accuracy I have striven to win for myself a place in Johnson's school—'a school distinguished,' as Sir Joshua Reynolds said, 'for a love of truth and accuracy1.' I have steadily set before myself Boswell's example where he says :— ' Let me only observe, as a specimen of my trouble, that I havo sometimes been obliged to run half over London, in order to fix a date correctly; which, when I had accomplished, I well knew would obtain me no praise, though a failure would have been to my discredit V When the variety and the number of my notes are considered, when it is known that a great many of the authors I do not myself possess, but that they could only be examined in the Bodleian or the British Museum, it will be seen that the labour of revising the proofs was, indeed, unusually severe. In the course of the eighteen months during which they have been passing through the press, fresh reading has given fresh information, and caused many an addition, and not a few corrections moreover to be made, in passages which I had previously presumed to think already complete. Had it been merely the biography of a great man of letters that I was illustrating, such anxious care would scarcely have been needful. But Boswell's Life of Johnson, as its author with just prick) f boasts on its title-page, 'exhibits a view of literature and literary «ien in Great Britain, for near half a century during which Johnson flourished.' Wide, indeed, is the gulf by which this half-century is separated from us. The reaction against Ihr thought and style of the age over which Pope ruled in its prime, and Johnson in its decline,—this reaction, wi.se as it was in UHUiy ways and extravagant as it was perhaps in more, is very f;iv from having spent its force. Young men are .still far too often found in our Universities who think that one proof of their originality is a contempt of authors who.se writings they huvti never read. Books which were in the hands of almost; every reader of the Life when it first appeared are now read only hy the curious. Allusions and quotations which once fell upon ;i familiar and a friendly car now fall dead. Men whose- names -" Post, iii. 230.                                     •< />„.,./, j. y.
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